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Highway Six beyond; fourth, face up to the Adolf Hitler line."
It was hard to realise that lots of poor devils were going to be brutally slaughtered and others maimed for life. We did not think much about it. It was no use. In any case, we had the comforting reflections that the war corre-                     \
spondents were their own masters and would not be creeping                     '
forward into the unknown in the small hours of the following-morning. But the trade was not without its risks. Two of the listening correspondents were dead men a few days later.
The General was intrigued by the possibilities of the French Colonial troops on the immediate left of the Eighth Army. In particular the fierce Moroccan Goums had gripped his imagination. "Nine thousand of them will be flooding over, the mountains," he said, pointing with relish. The                     '
Goums became a legend and a grim joke with the Eighth.                      I
No story about their rape, their progress or their other deeds                      !
was too wild to be believed.   Two or three days after the                      |
offensive had started some Goums were reported to have                      ''
wandered into the Anzio bridgehead thirty miles away.   It                      j
was an apocryphal yarn to marvel at.                                                      j
After our lesson we wandered about in a flowering orchard                     i
drinking cups of tea and discussing what we would do.                      s
Nonchalance   could   not   conceal  the   tension.    We   knew                      ,
secrets that carried grave responsibility. Personally I was obsessed with a feeling of great inferiority to the fighting troops whose risks and trials were so much greater than any                      «
I was called upon to face.                                                                         1
The offensive was due to begin at 11 p.m. on May 11 with                     ,'
what was described as "forty minutes' counter-battery and counter-mortar fire for softening up the enemy's position." On Eighth Army front alone 1,100 guns had been concentrated for this hellish overture, and there were at least an equal                     \
number on Fifth Army front, perhaps more.   Our guns out-                      1
numbered those of the Germans by not less than twenty to                      "
one.   I suppose he must have had a few reconnaissance                     I
planes over at great heights, but I personally did not see any.                      |i
The gigantic allied air forces which had swept the sky clear                      jj
of opposition were also to concentrate at first on counter-                      i